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CHAPTER VIIIL

Business and Love.
ODNEY'S back was

his old life now—there was uo

doubt of that, The boy wus

usually the first after Mary to

reach the ofllce, Peale was always late.

) Peale.” Rodney would say,
ssou're late agnin, It's got to stop,
Hoere tt is 10 o'vloek.”

“rou't seold, Httle bosg, Peale wonld
answer s he hung up his cont, “That
blamed first tlme in my
Hie it didu't go oill”

“1m afraid that's old stufl,” Rodney
would answer sternly.

turned on

sy,

alarm clock

One morning Peale looked at the Iii‘I

tle hogs o Ereat surprise.

“Iloly Peter Piper, you've shaved off
your mustaclie,” he ejaculated.

“Yes," sald Roduey, grinning, “I'm
just beginoing to get on to myself.
By George. | certainly used to look

)|
%

George, | certainly used to look
like the deuce.”

ke the dence.

“By

Do you abserve the

clothes?™ he wilded, rising and turping |

round.

“Why, you're getting to be 2 regular
business man.

“You bet your life. Business is great
fun. said Roduney. "1 thought it
would bore me, but it's immeuse; it's
the Lest game 1 ever played. What's
the news with yon?”

“Well, I've been on father's trail”
answered Deale. "We only just got
buck from Bullilo this morning.”

“We i querled Itodney.

“Yes, your father and 1,” Peale ex-
pluined. “He went to the Intercolonial
fn Bulalo. 1 hiad all the Lillbodsrds in
the nelghboard plastersd thick and
forty-viglit street stands nlong tho
strects to the raflroad station. From
the time the old man got in until he
got out he couldn't look anywhere
without seelng 13 Soap. 1 ¢ven found
out the number of his room and had
a swmall floating 13 Soap
streamers right outzide his window, 1
took a puge in all the Buffalo papers,
bribed the hat boy to Keep putting clr-
eulars in his hat every time he checked
it and =sent him one of our new fold
ers every mail. 1 came back with him
on the train, amd when he went into
the washroom last night I had the
porter say, ‘Sorry, sir, we aln’t got no
18 Soup, but you can't hardly keep any
on hand--it's such grand, grand soap,’"

Another duoy IRodney calinly sald to
Pedle, "1 have pluns for our new [ac-
tory.”

“"ans
aippy v

“IHere they are”™
ducing o large blue
reul looking, aren’t they ¥

“You don't mesn ysu've actunlly got
some nut to build us a factory ¥'* shout-
ed enle.

“No, no. They are to impress fa.
ther. Don't you see?’

“Oh, yes.
mitted Penle.

“If he ever does drop In to make a
denl,” endd Roduoey, “I thought we
oucht to have something to make a
front—something that looks n
plant. And by the way. If we can let
§t leak out that it's the Andover soap
people who are backing us with unilim-
fted capital,” went on Rodney,

“The Andover soap people?
fnquired.

“gare! [Father's always hated
n Laslness,” expinined Rodney.
oldest friend, though,
one of the bLig in that con
Qlars ‘s thnr

batioon

for what? Have you gone
sinld Rodney, pro-

print. “Prety

.

like

Peale

‘onm.
“His
Clark,

pany.

in John
Iriies
Ellers

My tuition,” said Penle. |

|
Well, that Is an idea,” ad-

:'.-'.h-!"

JPHIRG PIPE AMD
ETTE TOBACCO

_The toppy

red bag, 5c

way as the other!

PRIN

is such good tobacco you feel like you could

Albert.

the national joy smoke

just eat the smoke!

you or any other man ever did roll and put

Yes, sir, P. A. puts a razor edge on your
smoke-appetite-division that’s nobby enough

to be photographed!
No other pipe and ciga-
rette tobacco can be like
Prince Albert, because
no other tobacco can
be made like Prince
The patented

process fixes that—and

removes the tongue-bite

Let
]

and throat parch!

that digest!

And that line of conver-
sation is 24 kt., whether
you play P. A. in your
old jimmy pipe or roll it
into a makin’s cigarette.

For you can put your little old blue-pencil
O. K. right here that Prince Albert is a
regular double-header for a single admission
—as joy'us to your tongue and taste one

Will the “rollers” kindly step forward for a
spell and get some of this listen into their
systems? Because Prince Albert certain
and sure jams more joy into a makin’s paper
than ever before was figured up ontwohands!
In the plain language of the hills, you can’t

any more resist such makin’s tobacco thana
bullfrog can pass up a piece of red flannel!

Because P. A. hands to you everything any
cigarette roller ever dreamed-out—rare
flavor, and aroma, and mildness, and body;

Coovwright 1915 by R.J, Reynolds Tobacco Co

absolutely the best bet—the best smoke
R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C.

the fire to!

Men, we tell you to wise up.

P. A. is crimp cut and stays put—which
means rolling P. A. is as easy as falling off a
log. And it's good to remember P. A. is put
up in the toppy red bag especially for you
“rollers.” Sells for the price of a jitney ride, 5c.

Now, will the “pipers” kindly open both ears?

Here’s tobacco that has made it possible for
three men to smoke pipes where one

smoked before!

Any way you hook it up, Prince Albert is
tobacco insurance! Yes, sir, it guarantees
your future as well as your present smok-
ings! And just makes your tongue so jimmy
pipe joy'us that your smoke appetite grows
whopping big. You men who “dassn’t,”’ we
say you go to P. A., natural-like! Because

there isn’t a bite in a
barrel of this national
joy smoke.

Unlimber your old jim-
my pipe! Dig it out of
the dark corner, jam it
brimful of P. A. And
make fire with a
match! Me-o-my!

Yoa get acquainted with Prince
Albert in the toppy red bag, 5¢; or
tidy red tin, 10c, but for the double-
back-action-joy, you buy a crystal-
glass pound humidor. And then
you're set! You see, it has the
sponge-moistener top and keeps
P. A. at the highest top-notch point
of perfection. Prince Albert is also
sold in pound and half-pound tin
humidors.

MEE A

= =

The tidy red tin, 10c

dislikes bemuse he's socl a0 suceess in
pusiness—always held him uap to me as
a moiel €on to pattern by, It wonld
make father wild if bhe thought that
old Clark wis zoing to bhack ns™

“Then that scheme onght to be good
for & great rise out of father. Say, by
the way. I put over a corner on him
thig mornluge.” chattered Veale, 1 ar
ranged for o parade of saudwieh men
up and down in front of his
When he gob to his office there wis nn
oftier hunclh there.™

“Tsn't it funny, thongh, that nobody’s
trfedd 1o by
asked Rodngy.

This was na tender
the soap compnny.  Mary and Redney
worried over §t, and Rodney dreamed
At nizht abhont it.  An occasional small
order that might filter In from some
remote ontlying distriet or some gmnall
| merchant whose credit was doubtful.

was gnzed upon a8 parents goaze at

thelr first hahy.

“Tt takes time to crente a demand,”

I he wonld say. hut admitted that the
200 cakes of pink eastile thhy had
bought looked swell in their old rose
wrappers. It wns a pity they hadn't
got a couple of hundred thousand dol-
lars to go after this advertising thing
on the level, instead of just for father.

Netther he nor Rodoey knew how much

money they had left.

“Don't me,” sald Peale. “T'm
not a financier. Where's our worthy
bookkeeper, Miss Grayson?" he added,
looking ut his wateh. “It's nearly 11."

“I'll bet she was here before either of
us; she alwnys 8. By George, isn't
she o corker? began Rodoey lyrically.

| “Oh, she's all right,” agreed Peale in-
| differently.

“All right! Why, the girls you read
about don't mean anything compared
to Mary,” began the ecstatie lover.
“She’s got Juliet bent a mile. Every
time I think of her 1 want to yell or
do some other darn fool thing, and ev-
ery time I see her I just waunt to get
down and kiss her shoes™

Rodney sald all this and could have
said much more, but Peale’s mind was
on other things.

“If we could anly land one hard wal-

hatse.

nuy soap from us yet?
with some ausiety,

VOTy point with

ask

|

lop on father after tlint Buffalo busi l

ness,” he reflected sadly, still on busi
ness.

“Didn't you hear what I sald?
manded Rodoey indiguantly.

“Nat a word” sald Peale.

“1 was talklng about Mary.”

“l know,you were. That's why 1
didn't Heten,™ sakld Peale delicately,

“Speak of the godiléss,” he added, ns
Mary just then entered,

| er anxiously.
de- |

She was dressed neatly and appropri

ately to her new role, distingunishing
between the tone of the old Martin of.
fices aml this enterprise into
which she hind been dmwn by such cu-
rious provesses. To Hodpey as always,
this morning and every moruing, she
wis a vision of loveliness, a refresh-
ment for tired eyes,
“Ab, youre herce!”
“Now eoverything's

new

e sald joyfully.
all right. It's a

| Jowed to kiss you.
| me come to =ee you—much

I
|

“Don’t be silly,” sald Mary briskly.
“This is n business office.”

“By George, Mary,” began
again,

“Miss Graysonl” corrected Mary,

“By George, Miss Grayson, you do
look simply stunning, You're twice as
pretty today as you were yesterday,
and tomorrow you'll be"—

“Hey, hey. change the recowd, or put
on a soft needle” put in Peale good
naturediy. Mary rewarded him with
her approval,

“Quite right—in business hours only
business,” she said,

“PBut you certainly are the prettiest
thing,” persisted Rodney.

“Am 17" said Mary.

“Well,” safd Peale, “it looks to me as
if you two were going to play another
love scene, so 1 shall attend to a litle
business. Exit advertising manager up
stage,” he langhed, going out.

“By George, Mary, it seems a hun
dred years sluce yesterday. 1 do love
you,” Roduey began again, when they
were alone,

“Do you really ¥

“Why. of coursel”

“It isn't that you're just in love with
love,” sugzzested Mary with a thought-
ful look, “and thnt I've been very biue
eyed and baby faced?”

“1 should say not™ (N
pey. "Why, you're not a bit like that.'
“Oh! Why do you jove me, then?”

“lI don’t know."

“You sce® sakl Mary nceq

“1 mean, Why does any by love any
body 7 Rodney expounded, =1 can’t
explain, It's just thar you're you, 1
guess, I can’t talk the way they do h
books. 1 wish 1 could. All 1 know
Is that If you left here I'd quit too
I'd just want to walk around after
you nll the rest of my life and say
‘Are you comfortable, my love? Are
you happy? If there s anything op
the wide earth you want let me get i
for you, Mary. What a wonderful
name that jis—Jjust like you, simple and
honest and beautiful. Mary!”

“And you really love me llke that?
asked Mary

“No, A million times more."

“Oh, Roduey, Rodney,” she sald, al
most erying.

“What's the matter? asked her lov-
“You love me too, don't

Rodney

ity tested

usingly.

yout"

“It menns a lot to me to see you suc-
ceed,” sighed Mary.

“But it isn't just the success, just
the money, 18 {t?" queried the boy.

Mary paunsed awhile and then an-
swered, “No, 1 don't think it 8.

“Then when will you marry me?" he
began eagerly.

“Not In business hours”—

“Very well, we'll walt till after 0.7

“No, you agres] not until you'd made
good.”

“l know, I Enow, but it's mighty
hard to be engaged and not to be at
You won't even let
It's ail
just husiness. Do you love me?”’

“Do you doubt that I do?™

| ghe had been

“No, but 74 ke to hear you say
you do.”

“I won't gratify your vanity.
must stick 1o sonp and advertising.
that understood ¥

“1 suppose so. for today anyhow,” he
agreed, then leaned over and kissed
her suddenly.

“*Oh, Rodopey!™
tary.

“They say =tolen Kisses are sweetest,
but I don't think so” he sald, laugh-
fng. “TheyYe so darned short, Won't
you give me a real one#*

Mary shonk her head.

“No, Now to business"

Rodney =at down again with an alr
of resignntion.

“Well, then if this is a business of- |
flee what do yon mean by not getting
down here till nearly 117" he demsanil- |
ed sternly., e did not really think
remiss, He. was only
teasing her. of course, He was the |
optimistic one and knew things were |
all rdzht.  Peale had hypnotized him
with hiz advertlsing magle.

It had been great fun reading the
Ads., They had seemed so0 large and
sonspicuous  and Inescapable. You
would have thought that every reader
of the newspapers, every traveler in
the ears or bhusses in the specinl see-
tion marked out by Peale for old Mr. |
Martin's benefit, wonld have ordered
13 Soap straightway next moruning
whether they needed more tollet soap
or not. Rodney had positively a feel-
ing of sell consclousness as he walked
downtown in the morning. There was
u half formed thought in his hend that
he might even be pointed at in the
streets ns the president of the great 13
company. Now Mary's grave
face and her cool ways when he would
have made love to her chased all such
business reveries into thin alr.

“1 was here at 0, sald Mary.

“l kpew it. DBut where've
been ¥

“That's what I've got to tell you.
I'm sorry it's such bad news."

“It ean’'t be very bad if It comes
from youo."

“But it s
ralse I'Ilnup.\'."

“Why, Mary. ate you in trouble?’ |

“No, but I am afraid you are.” |

“If yon wanted money, why on earth |
didn‘t you come to me?” asked Rodney.

“Because you haven't any. This
firm's broke. 1 was surprised. too,
when 1 balanced the books this morn- |
ing.” sald Mary, “but youn've spent a
Jot these last two days., Here's a state-
ment of nssets and lHabllities, You owe
$22 818"

“Great Scdtt, what are our assets?

“One hundred and thirty-three dol-|
Iars and thirteen cents.” l

Rodney shook his bead courageousiy.

“That's quite a showing for a
month.” he chaffed.

s and Mr, Jopes, the adrertising man, |
was bere this morming too. He won't
walt any longer for his money,” went |
o Mary.

We

Is

protested the secre-

Soan

you

I've been out trying to!

ed

| Qigasrure of

TRBut we paid him $5.000 not long
ngo.”

“And we still owe him §0,400," said
Mary, “Unless he gets $2,000 of it to-
day he suys he will put you out of
business,™

“Yon didn't manage to raise any
money while you were out, did you?”
Rodney usked, pocketing his qualms
about the source of Mary's capital,

“Not a cent.” saidl Mary., “And you
haven't heard from the countess since
thnt day she signed the contract?”

“Not a word,!” said Iodney, and add-
hopefully. “But maybe we shall
soon.”

“1 don’t

know what we're going to

| do,” sakd Mary, sighing,

tut Roduey was still hopeful and in-
clined to cheer up
(To Be Continued.)

Monument Sunk in Gulf of Riga.

The Pewrograd correspondent of the
Stockholm Svenska Titende writes:

When the evacuation of Riga was
begun the Russian government or-
dered the removal of the monument
of Peter the Great from the city. The
enormous statue was boxed up, but
because of its weight the rallroad de-
clined to transport it. It was there-
fore decided to send it to Petrograd by
water, After many difficultres the
statue was finally londed on a trans-
pori steamer, but this vessel encoun-
tered German torpedo boats and was
sunk when it tried to leave the bay.
In Riga the loss of the monument has
been kept secret, but it is well known
the Great Peter who was
sent to the bottem of the sea has
been dubbed “commander of the Rus-
sian submarige fleet™ by local wits,

here that

New Method of Healing Wornds.

A surgeon who has been at work |
among wounded Cossacks in the pros-
ent war reports that ashes, praferably
obtained by burning wool or cotton
cloth, are excellent for healing
wounds, When bound over the injury
with the bandage which every soldier

| is supposed to carry the ashes relieva

pain and favor prompt healing. This
treatment is sald to be particularly
elfective in wounds inflicted by sabers
and bayonets,

Sound Travels Far.

The steam giren, under 72-pound
pressure, has been heard for 40 miles,
in tests In the navy. The next most
powerful noisemaker is the steam
whistle, audible 20 miles, while the or
dinary buoy has made itself heard 1§
miles,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

The Kind You Have Always Bought

Becrs the

P 7o

BUBINESS CAR

Ds

Dr. J. A. Robinson Dr. Lloyd C. Robiuson
DENTISTS
Partland St,, MorrisvitLg, VT,
Gold Inlays and Poreelain  Fillings Spesialties
Offics Hours: 8 a.m. to 5 p.m,
Telephones :  Office 101-12, Residence 101.2,

J. FRANK JACKSON D. D, &.
Moe ‘n Drowre Block, Portlang Buresw
-Ior..l:\ flle, ¥V “oe hours 8 to 12:80, 1:80
L |
@ PORTLAND ST, MORRISVILLE, VT.
DR. JOHN M CANTY
Gradnate of University of Toronto and Onta-

tlo Veterinary College, Office in Woodbury Block,
Koom 1o, Mornsvilie, Vt.  '"Phone 35-B.

A. R. CAMPBELL
SPTR ¢ DPTOMETRY WORK
of all kinds, Spectacles
and Eveginsses ropairad
AL nea,

A, K, Camphell

Maorriaville, Vi

H. J. EDMUNDS
OPTOMETIRIST AND JEWELKER,
Eyea Tested, Glasses Fitted

N
8 Portlnnd st,,

DOCTOUR JOHNSTONE

65 Main St. Next Town Hall
Telephone 153 Morrisville, Vt.

M. P. MAURICE, LAWYER.

DROWNE BLOCK, MORRISVILLE,

ARLINGTON RESTAURANT

Serves meals and lunches at all hours from 7:00
2, m, until toiwo p.m. W- also have furnished
rgoms for lodgers. wrocery stare in connection.

Drunks keep out or you go to the coop,
F. C. MEACHAM, Morrisville, Vt.

Trains Leave the following sta-
tions daily except Sunday,

I EFFeEcT SEPTEMBER 12, 1915
No, 26 No. 36
g:23a.m, Fop. m,

:24 =14
9:30 7ia0

are to be made
No 72

No, y2

Cambridge Jet. siroa. m.

Jeffersonville 515
Cambridge 523

Coanections
Essex Junction as follows:
with the Mail Train for all New
England Points; No 26 with the
New England States Limited Ex-
press for New England Pownts and
with Local Passenger for Montreal
No. 36 with the night Express for
all New England Points.

at

Estate of Leonard S. Collins
ST.—\'I'[{ OF VERMONT,
District of Lamoille, ss.

The Honorable Probate Court [or the District
aforesaid:

Tuo the heirs and all persons interested in the ess
tate of Leonard 5, Collins, late of Johnson, in said
district, decrased, Greeting :

WHEREAS, application hath been made to this
court in writing, by the Administrator of said es-
tute, praying for license and authority to sell ali of
real estate of said deceased, to wit: Farm of
about 200 acres, with buildings thereon, in that
part of Johnion called * Che Plot" being the
home place of said Leonard S, Collins, and oeing
all the real estite whereol the said Leonard S.
Collins died scized and possessed ; representing
to said Court that it would be benencial to the
hieirs and all persons interested in the estate of
said deceased, to sell said real estate and convert
the same Into moncy.

And bringing into Court the consent and appros
bation in wiiting, of all the heirs to sald estate re.
siding in this State, and setiing forth the situation
of the real estate,

WHEKEUPON, the sald Court appointed and as-
signed the 13th day of December, 19135, at the Pros
bate Office in Hyde Park, in <aid District. to hear
and decide upon said application and petition, and
ordered public notice thereof to be given te all per-
sons interested therein by publishing sald order,
together with the timeand place of heaning, thres
weeks successively in the News AND CITIZEN, a
newspaper which circulates in the nelghborhood of
those persons interested in said estate, all of
which publications shall be previous to the day
assigned tor hearing,

THEREFORE, you are hereby notified to appeas
before said Court, at the time and place assigned,
then and there in said Court to make yoor objec
tions to the granting of such license, if yon see
cause.

Given under my hand at ‘Hyde Park, in said
District, this 18th day of November, 1912

$ NOYES G. WOOD, Judge.

Estate of Leonard S. Collins

OCOMMISSIONERS' NOTICE,

The undersigned, having been appointed by
the Honorable Probete Court for the Distriet of
Lamollle, Comunissioners, to receive, examine,
and adjust all clalins and demands of all per-
gons against the estite of Leonard 8. Collins,
wnte of Johinson, in sl distriet, decessed, and all
cluima exhibited m offset thereto, hereny give
poties that wa will meest for the purposes afore-
sididl &t the residence of Fraok Dodge, in the
Town of Jolnson, In said distriet, on  he
1ith day of December and the 182h day of May
pest, from 10 o'clock a4, m. until 4 o'clock p, m.,
on ench of said days, and that X monthe 1Tom
the 18th day o November A, L), 1915, is the time
limited by saly Court for Sald creditors o pre.
sont their claims to us for examination and
allownnes.

Dated at Johnson, this 20th day of November
A, D, 1915 F. L. iMiDG K,

ARTHUR LAVIS

8 Cumimissjosers.

Estate of James O 'Brien
COMMISSITONERS NOTTOE.

The poderqagned, haviog been appolnted by
the Hooorable Probate Court for the District of
Lamoille, Commdssioners, 0 reeslve, examine,

| and adjust the clalms and demands of Wl -

sons against the estate of James @' Brien, late
of Eden, int skl Distrie deceasco, and all claims
exhibited n offset thereto, hisreby give uotiee
that we will meet for the purposes aforesald st
the resldence of O, . Whittewmore, in the lown
of Bden, In said District on e 18th day of
December and 20th day of May next, from ten
o'elock a. m. until 4 o'cloek p, m. on each of aaid
days, nnd that six months irom the 200 day of
November A. D, 195, (s the time limited by said
Court tor sal] oreditors to jresent phelir claling
th ns oy exammation and allowanes,

Dated at aden this 221 day o November, A. D,
105, F. P. COLLINS,

URBAN FLETCHER,
L L& isshonera,

iR

Estate of Lemuel C. Pierce

COMMISSIONERS' NOTICE.

The undersigned, baving been appointed by
the Honorable Probgte Court for the Distriot of
Lamollle, Commi=ssidners, (0 recelve, examing
and ndjast all claims syl demands of all per-
sous azsinet the Estate of Lemoel C, Piarce, lats
of Waterville, lo said DMsiriet deceased, and
all clatms exhiblted in offeet thereto, hereby give
notice that we will meet for the purpose aforesaid
at the home of Clyde B.Cagr in the town of Water -
vilie in snld district, on the 18th day ol December
and 188 day of May next, (roimn ten o'clock .
m. uskil lour o'clock p, m. on ench of sald days,
and that six months trom the 15th day of Nov.,
A. D, 1915, Is the sime limited by sald Court for
sajn ereditors (o preseo! thelr claoms to us for
txamination and R lowance

Dabed gat Walervitle, this 220 day of Nov, A.
D. 15, E. . LEACH,

CLYDE B. CARR,

B Cuommissivones,

Readers of this paosr should ai-
ways read the ads,




